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CORRUPTION IN THE CITY GOVERNMENT 1S ONE OF THE WORST CRIMES MAN CAN COMMIT 

AGAINST HIS FELLOW MAN / BUT FAT SAM GREEN WASN'T INTERESTED IN HIS FELLOW MAN, 

ALL HE WAS INTERESTED WAS HOW MUCH MONEY HE COULD MAKE OUT OF HIS JOB AS 

WZ Tir hpidigeh thedat ANO HE WAS BLEEDING THE PUBLIC PLENTY... UNTIL THE DAY HE 
IGHT— 


THAT WAS NEVER MIND THAT 
A PERFECT NOW. OPEN THAT 
DEAL, BOSS/ } WINDOW! GOTTA 
HOW MUCH HAVE AIR / YOU KNOW 
DID WE I CAN’T STAND BEING 
CLEAN UP HEMMED IN... 
ON IT...MUST | GOTTA HAVE ROOM 
HAVE BEEN TO BREATHE / 
ABOUT TEN 

THOUSAND’ 


STHAT WAS SAM GREEN‘S ONLY FEAR 
5. HIS MAN/A OF BEING HEMMED IN... 
OF BEING CONFINED... HE HAD TO 
HAVE ROOM TO BREATHE ’ 


LOOK AT THAT BUILDING, 
BOSS / MAYBE WE OVER: 
DID IT THIS TIME / DON'T 
YOU THINK THE SUCKERS 


WA MIGHT WISE UP TO 
~ US NOW! 


GOTTA GET OUTSIDE WHERE 
THERES ROOM / CAN'T STAND 
THIS SMALL OFFICE /A MAN 
CAN'T BREATHE HERE.’ AND 
NEVER MIND ABOUT THE GRAFT 
ON_THAT BUILDING, MAXIE... 
THEY’LL GET OVER IT! THEY'LL 
RAISE A FUSS LIKE THEY ALWAYS 
DO, BUT THEY‘LL_ FORGET ABOUT 
IT AFTER A WHILE / 


THIS TIME SAM GREEN'S GONE 
TOO FAR...WE DON'T NEED THAT 
BUILDING,,.WHAT WE NEED ARE 
SCHOOLS, HOUSES... WHY 

DOESN'T HE GIVE US 
THINGS LIKE THAT / 


YEAH... HE'S 
TAKEN HIS LAST 
CUT/ WE'VE GOT 
TO'GET RID 
OF HIM / 


ANP WITHOUT 
ANY GRAFT? 


BUSINESS/ 


ONCE THE CITIZENRY +» AND FURTHERMORE, I DON'T WORRY ABOUT A 
/S AROUSED THERE /s SAW MR. GREEN TAKE THING, MAXIE / THAT JUDGE 
NOTHING THAT CAN THE ENVELOPE WITH WILL NEVER SENTENCE 
STOP THEM, SAM/ YOU THE MONEY FROM ME/I PUT HIM ON THE 
CAN FOOL SOME OF THE BUILDER / BENCH, AND IF HE DON’T 
THE PEOPLE SOME OF PLAY BALL 
THE TIME, BUT YOU I CAN TAKE } I SUBMIT 
CAN'T FOOL ALL OF HIM OFF/ / AS EVIDENCE 


THEM ALL OF THE TME/ Dy BAD, BOSS... THE BANK 
THE 4 RECORDS OF 
EVIDENCE ; Bm) MR. GREEN/THE 


IS PILING fi | CEPOSITS ARE 
q FAR ABOVE HIS 
ANNUAL SALARY. 
IN OTHER WORDS 
GRAFTS | 


Oa ca Z A x 

Wornne To worry aBour, Whar's tHe MATTER, SAM2 WELL HOW ABOUT THAT/SO 
4S THERE, SAM 2 YOU'LL BEGINNING TO WORRY/WHAT/ THE SUCKERS FINALLY CAUGHT 
BEAT THIS RAP EASY / A SMART GUY LIKE YOU UP WITH YOUS -——_——_ 


«ARE GUILTY 
WILL THE DEFENDENT IN VIEW OF THE EVIDENCE AS CHARGED/AND YOU ARE 
PLEASE RISE AND FACE 


SUBMITTED _IT IS THE DECISION| HEREBY SENTENCED TO SPEND 
: 
MM 


SAM GREEN... NOT LESS THAN THREE YEARS 
¢ LIN THE STATE PENETENTIARY / 


| OF THIS COURT THAT YOU, NOT MORE THAN FIVE, BUT 


AN SO SAM GREEN WENT TO PRISON! THE “BIG 
MAN WAS CUT DOWN 70 SIZE/AND mE Wasn'T | BUTT WAS DIFFERENT FOR SAM... 
ANY DIFFERENT THAN THE OTHER PRISONERS. ENE OE let EEING CONAVED IN A 
SMALL AREA / 


TAKE... 1IT/ : bse 
B aa 


THE MAN/A GREW AND GREW... AND THAT'S THE WAY 
FESTERED IN HIS TORTURED 17 WAS... AND. THE 
MIND... AND THEN EXPLODED / ONLY PERSON SAM 
COULD TELL HIS 
LEMME OUTS LEMME OUT/ TROUBLE TO WAS I CAN'T TAKE |T 
GOTTA GET OUT/,,. NEED MAXIE .,. FOR MAX/E ANY MORE, MAXIE... 
SPACE...A Ane JS UNDERSTOOP... YOU GOTTA GET 


GOTTA BREATHE / rz ME OUTTA HERE 
BEFORE I GO 
Jz CRAZY / 


BUT YOU GOTTA TAKE IT EASY, A LITTLE INFLUENCE GOES A LONG WAY, 
THINK OF SOME~ BOSS... WE'LL DOESN'T IT? ESPEC/ALLY WHEN YOU BACK /T 
THING... FIVE THINK OF SOME- UP WITH SOME MONEY... 
YEARS OF THING! IN _ THE 
THIS WILL MEANTIME TLL THOUGHT WE MIGHT MAKE YOUR 
i SEE WHAT I CAN STAY HERE A LITTLE MORE 
DO TO MAKE COMFORTABLE, SAM, ER, MR. 
THINGS A_LITTLE GREEN... I'VE GOT A NEW 
EASIER FOR JOB FOR YOU! THINK 
you / YOU'LL LIKE IT/ 


Aa WAS A SOFT JOB... CONS/STEP MAINLY OF JUST S/TTING AROUNC.’ 
. press HMM, NOT BAD/ 


ww» EXCEPT WHEN A CORPSE CAME 
INTO THE MORGUE / 


GOT A CUSTOMER Goop’ I 
FOR YOU, JUST WAS GETTING 
FINISHED THE BORED JUST 
EXECUTION / SITTING 
AROUND / 


SAY, WHAT. FROM HERE IT GOES 
HAPPENS TO TO THE NEW CITY 
THE BODY MORGUE / THEY 
NOW ? WHERE DECIDE WHAT TO 
DOES IT GO DO WITH IT DOWN 
FROM HERE 7 = 


} 
>. 7 


MAXIE’S OKAY / 


THAT'S IT...NOW YOUR PART 

OF THE JOB |S OVER, SAM 

«UNTIL THE NEXT STIFF 
COMES IN/ 


THE CITY MORGUE 
THAT’S WHAT PUT ME IN 
HERE AND THAT’S WHAT'S 
GOING TO GET ME OUT/ 


/ 


‘SAM THOUGHT THE WHOLE SCHEME OUT VERY 
CAREFULLY AND COULON'T SEE ANY PLACE 
WHERE THERE COULD BE A SLIP-UP/BUT HE 
NEEDED OUTSIPE HELP,..ANP THAT MEANT 


MAXIE / 


OUT_HOW YOU PULLED [Xe 
ITOFF/ WHO SAID THAT BSS 
BUILDING THAT PLACE WAS_ SS 
RIDICULOUS / 


SRS 


3; 
ct 


Sooseso 
SSIES 


aoS< 


BAX 


NOW YOU SEE HOW 17 WORKS, 
DON'T YOU? JUST SWITCH 
THE BODIES ANP LET MAXIE 
TAKE CARE OF THINGS AT 
THE OTHER END/BUT SAM 
HAD FORGOTTEN ABOUT 
ONE THING...H/S MANIA S 
HOW DOES A MAN WHO HAS 
CLAUSTROPHOBIA STAND 
BEING CONFINED INA COFFIN! 


CAN'T GO THROUGH WITH 
WITH |T.’ FORGOT ABOUT 
THIS/ BUT I GOTTA OO 
17... JUST GOTTA! T'S 
THE ONLY WAY OUT?’ 


THERE WAS ANOTHER EXECUTION THAT 
NIGHT.., A_CEATH THAT WAS GOING TO HELP 
SAM LIVE / 


DON'T WORRY - 
‘™ 


GOOP CARE OF 
THIS ONE’ 


YEAH, REAL GOOD CARE / SLEEP 
TIGHT FOR TONIGHT, FELLA... YOU'RE 
bd §=MORE IMPORTANT TO ME DEAD THAN 


YOU WERE ALIVE / 


ABOUT SIX HOURS AT THE 
MOST / I COULDN'T TAKE 
ANY MORE THAN THAT... 
I’D DIE_IN HERE... BUT 
I CAN DO IT,,, I MUST.’ 


IT_ WON'T BE FOR LONG... 


WONDER 
WHERE SAM 
IS... HE'S 
SUPPOSED 


LET'S GET IT 
OVER WITH / 


You FORGOT ABOUT THIS SEE HOW EASY /T WAS/ AND 


PART, DIPN'T YOU SAM? BUT WHO SAID THE NEW C/T Y MORGUE 
THERE'S ENOUGH A/R /N WAS A WASTE OF THE TAXPAYERS’ 
THAT COFFIN TO LAST A MONE WHAT DID THEY MEAN 
FEW HOURS ANP BY THAT BY SA /T WAS A USELESS 
TIME MAX/E WiLL HAVE YOU BUILDING / IT SERVES A PURPOSE 
OUT/ HE'O BETTER! FOR SAM, DOESN'T /TZ 


THERE, THAT \ STILL WONDER 
JUST ABOUT 
FINISHES IT/ 
C'MON, LETS 
GET IT ON 

THE TRUCK /, 


PART... THE FEW HOURS ARE ALMOST HE MATTER, MAXIE, SOMETHING WRONG Z 
UP! BUT DONT WORRY ABOUT MAKE, 
ALITTLE GRAFT S7/LL GOES ALONG 


WAY / 

WELL, I REALLY SHOULDN'T, 
YOU HAVEN'T GOT A PASS TO GO 
INSIDE / BUT SINCE YOU PUT IT THAT 
WAY, I GUESS IT 
WON'T HURT TO THANKS FELLA... 
LET YOU LOOK I WON'T FORGET 
AROUND... AFTER THIS / 
ALL,YOU HELPED 
BUILDIT, DIDN’T 
you / 


Ane Now 17'S UP TO MAXIE TO DO HIS [a THE REST SHOULD BE EASY... WHAT'S. 


So wars 
WHAT THEY MEANT 
WHEN THE SAID 
/T WAS A WASTE 
OF THEIR: MONEY! 
THE NERVE OF 
THEM! A CITY 
CAN Always 
USE A MORGUE 
THAT HAS 
THOUSANOS 
OF "CE BOXES”! 
700 BAP YOU 
WOM'T FIND THE 
RIGHT ONE _/N 
TIME, MAXIE ... 
BUT SAM 
SHOULD HAVE 
REALIZED THAT 
SOOWER OR 


WHICH ONE! WHICH ONES 
ZL NEVER FIND THE 
ONE HE'S IN/ ;— 


r 
IN THE GRAFT! 
the Eno 


A PLACE OF 
MYSTER/OUS 
DEATH OF SLiMy ~<* 
CRAWLING THINGS ~~SF_ 
THAT DEVOUR EACH OTHER ~~ 
IN THE NIGHT | HUMANS DARE S 
THE STAGNANT MIRE AT THEIR OWN 


PER/L —ANP MORE GO /N THAN COME OUT! 
LUCYBELLE, HERSELF A CREATURE OF THE BOGS, 
SHOULD HAVE KNOWN BETTER THAN TO CHEAT Tut 

SWAMP WITCH... 


[BucvBELLE SECRETLY MARRIED 70 |TR 
TOM MORGAN, /$ ALREADY TIRED OF HM... 


KILL US IF HE 
. KNOWED! 


ie = ys gy 
AS /F PA CARED.’ BUT I GOT 

70 FIGURE A WAY 70 G/T RID 
OF TOM SOMEHOW / CAN'T 
ABIDE Hi! 


Five, IW THE GUISE OF LEM SPEARS, SEEMS |) 
70 ANSWER LUCYBELLE'S PRAYER i 
(tation ee ! 


WHAT 90 YOU MEAN, — HUH! YOUR GIRL! I y IS MARRIED! 
TOM MORGAN, PLAYING \ RECKON YOU DON'T Jill Now GIT! 
AROUND WITH MY GIRL? )KNOW EVERYTHING, 


MARRY THE LIKES 
OF You! 


- f 7) ' 
MAYBE THEY'LL KILL EACH ms Sod Gor 1 Hee 
; ‘ 
OTHER ! GOOD RIDDANCE / KILT HIM‘ THEY'LL) OUT IN THE swamp! 
(LL BE RIO OF B07H OF & HANG ME 
THEM FOREVER / 


I'LL STICK BY ‘ 
MAYBE YOU'RE RIGHT, You, TOM! I'LL THE FOOL: 
HONEY! I'LL HIDE OUT FETCH YOU é (F HE ONLY 
TILL THIS BLOWS ovER! } FOOD AND A , 4 KNEW THE 

AND THEY WON'T GUN TONIGHT! = PLANS I GOT 
NEVER FIND HIS BODY : Z FOR HIM / 


Wiss 


a/ MY MAN TOM |S HIDING 
IN THE SWAMP, MEMMY? I 
WANT HIM TO DIE IN THERE! 


Prue GET OLO 
MEMMY TO HELP ME! 
FOLKS SAY SHE'S A J 
WITCH SURE 


I WANT YOU 
TO WORK A 
SPELL FOR ME, 
YOU OLD HAG! 
I'LL GIVE YoU 


HEH-HEH—~OLD 
MEMMY KNOWS! IF IT'S 
DEAD YOU WANT HIM— 
IT'S DEA HE'LL BE! 


HELLO, MY DEAR! 
WHAT BRINGS YOU 


TO POOR OLD _ gn 
MEMMY'S DOOR? ye 
SOME TROUBLE, Sl A 


Lie WW THE LEAPING, LURID 


WATCH NOW, FLAMES THERE FORMS A YES, DEARIE! DEAD AS 

Piplpas ta ae A Toap! SNAKE GOT HIM, 
2 LOOKS lA 

SEE YOUR LIKE ND NOW 


MY GOLD —HEH-AEH/ 


BELOVED IN 
THE FIRE! 


GOLD! BUT HE 

WAS DEAD, YOU 

9 OLP FOOL! 
uv 

I 


i 
=) 
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FTER THE GIRL LEAVES, OLD 
MEMMY FLIES INTO A RAGE. 


YOU'LL NOT GIT My V CHEAT A POOR 
GOLD Now, MEMMY! ] OLD WOMAN, EH? 
I KNOW WHAT I YOU'LL PAY—AND 
NEED TO KNOW! I ) PAY! HAH—HAH- 
DON'T NEED YOU! / HAH— I'LL CURSE 


HAH— CURSE HER! 
CURSE HER WITH 
FIRE ANP STEEL! 
MAY HER DEATH 
BE HORRIBLE! 
DIE—DiE! 


Q 


ee: MAYBE Z SHOLILD HAVE 
PAID THE OLD FOOL! I 

KEEP THINKING SOMEBODY 

Nf K ‘ ~ . tJ 


S- SOMEONE 
WATCHING ME! 


i 
! you! w—wHo 
ARE YOU? 


7 


gy [I WAS DEAD! BUT 
MEMMY SENT ME AFTER 
YOU, LUCYBELLE! SHE'S 

A POWERFUL WITCH, 
HONEY! SHOULON'T 

HAVE CHEATED 


CAN'T GIT AWAY, HONEY! 
OLO MEMMY SAYS YOU 
GOT 70 DIE SAMEAS 


L\u INSANE TERROR FILLS LUCYBELLE NS 
NOW AS THE SWAMP CLOSES IN... wy 
a ~~ Je 
Ss 5 
AS aS : 


BUT I LOST 


FOLLOWING “% 
ME NO MORE! 


MIGHT AS WELL GiVE J UH — PLEASE! 
UF; LUCYBELLE/ YOL/ 'LL — WHIMPER— 
CAN'T BEAT OLO DO ANYTHING! 

MEMMY'S SPELL / 


NO USE! You GOT 
TO DIE LIKE I O10! 
FROM THIS HERE 
COTTONMOUTH/ 


QUICKSAND! 
SAVE ME— 


RECKON WE CAN 
BE TOGETHER 
ALWAYS NOW, 
LUCYBELLE / 


% NG 


QPOGETHER THEY DANCED, SHARING THE STAGE, THE LIGHTS, THE APPLAUSE, 
8UT VANYA SOUGHT TOO MUCH BEYOND THAT — AND Ii) THE END SHE 

WAS TO KNOW THAT AMBITION DOESW'T ALWAYS PAY OFF IN FAME’ 
SOMETIMES THAT'S JUST AS WELL... 


NEVER, 
VANYA! NOT 


WE HAVE 4 WILL 
Ga, WHO SEEKS PERFECTION IN HER ART, FINDS GREAT L307 PAUL AN AGREE- gg NOT LOOK 
UAPERFECTION IW HER PARTNER... HAS SOME- vera tl ts 


BAH! YOU DANCE LIKE A cow! IT'S 
NO USE, PAUL! I REFUSE TO GO ON 
WITH YOU! WE'RE THROUGH AS A 

Team! 


YOU $E€, PAUL! 


Vanva's CONCERN HE'S GOT TO TAKE IT EASY! 
FOR PAUL'S TALENT \ THE FACTS ARE THAT HE IREALLY DO 
OR LACK OF /T SHOULPN'T DANCE AT ALL, WANT YOU AS 
SOON ENCOUNTERS | VANYA! I DIDN'T TELL HIM MY PARTNER ! 
ANOTHER PROBLEM.,.) HOW BAD HI$ HEART THAT |S WHY I 
ONE DAY PAUL'S REALLY IS! YY RENTED A 
DOCTOR SEEKS HER PN FOR THE LARGER 
SS SEASON! $Turio! 


OUT PRIVATELY, 
ANo.. 


J’ 


‘y 
po" I WILL SEE 
THAT HE TAKES, 


8 


\ 
SELF, 
= OOCTOR... 


INVEED WE WILL PRACTICE! EVERY WAKING 
HOUR YOU WILL DANCE! EVEN IF I HAVE To 
REHEARSE WITH YOU! NOTHING AND NO ONE 
WILL MAR MY ZAREER! 


PLEASE, 


PERHAPS YOU WERE 
RIGHT, LITTLE VANYA! 


hig 


PERHAPS I WAS CLUMSY 
BEFORE, BUT NOW I FEEL 
LIKE A WILD BIRD! 
I HAVE WINGS, 
NOT FEET! 


y 
7, 


Sy 
a" 
Ge 


IT'S NICE, 
VANYA! WE'LL 

PRACTICE 
TOGETHER 
— HERE! 


THANK You 

VANYA | ITIS 
THIS STUDIO! 

MORE SPACE... 
MORE LIKE 
A GRAND 


PALL, 


NOT $0 NEAR 
THE ZASEMENT! 


I$ NOT HIGH 
ENOUGH 
FOR FLYING 


YOUR CONCERN 
y FOR ME... 


VX 
4 


\ 


] 


0; COME, VANYA! 
T GROWS ONCE BEFORE = THE DOCTOR 
LATE, ANO | WE Quit! THE oe MUST BE WRONG — 
VE NEVER 
SEEN SUCH 
ENERGY / 


TREMENDOUS § PA yes! Be 
GRANO JETE Y MAGNIFICENT! 
ANO COMES 8-BUT YOUR 

BALANCE... 


Mw 
YOU HAVE TALENT, 
; WILLIAM! AND YOU SHALL 
HES DEAD NOW. BE MY NEW PARTNER! I 


I TRIEP TO STOP VANYA,-~-THERE'S 
HIM, BUT HE INSISTED! }\} NOTHING YOU CAN DO iF WILL SEE TO IT 


' FOR HIM, EXCEPT, TOMORROW! 
Te oeenar: CONTINUE DANCING! ‘ie 


A I REALLY WATCHED 
OVER HIM! 


TO BE WITH 


fib, Sz 


a “a 


() PO Say STRANGE, BUT _ WY You, VANYA! PO ean 1S RIGHT! FOR THERE IS 
IN OPENING “J \'M NERVOUS! AS WW YOU'RE LIKE | A THRO DANCER WHO ONLY 
NIGHT OF THE S THOUGH SOME- ff ICE! WE'LL  VAWYA CAN SEE... 
NEW SHOW. THING WERE MH MAKE 
‘ GOING To HAPPEN!) BALLET SR ES, 
KA I NEVER FELT HISTORY ee Aan 
) ( 10 NEVER DANCE 
WITH ANOTHER / 


NS 
MTD Ng 


REMEMBER ANDO THEN I 7 VANYA! HAVE 
( THIS ONE, TOSSED YOU— \ YOU GONE 

VANYA ? WE u LIKE THIS! 

20 (T 50 g 


Ne 

AA. 08 \\W 

isi 
\\VAN 


GO AWAY! SHE 
1S MY PARTNER! @ \ \ ‘ m | /// 
BK) WHAT ARE YOL/ j \ / 
DOING ON THE | VANYA? You'Re Jil 
Ba STAGE? S RUINING THE 


] 


VY 
NEVER! |'M NOTHING | VANYA, YOU TALK AS 
WITHOUT PAUL! AND / THOUGH PAUL WAS 


I CAN'T DANCE ALIVE OR, SOMETHING! |-ROTTENTD SAY! YOU'RE GOING 
WITH ONLY HIS TY HOW DO YOU THINK HE'? /TO RUIN A CAREER YOU BOTH 
SPIRIT! FEEL IF HE HEARD_you WORKED SO HARD FOR, IT 
GAVE UP DANCING? DOESN'T MAKE SENSE! 


OH, PAUL, WHAT 
SHOUL? 1 PO? I ONLY 
WANT TO CANCE WITH YOU. 


WHAT'S THIS? MY BEAUTIFUL 

VANYA WITH TEARS IN HER 

EYES! SUCH A WAY TO s-T OH, 

I'LL NEVER DANCE WITH GREET AN EX-HOSPITAL ) PAUL, 
PATIENT! ITS 

ANYONE ELSE... FOU ISN'T It? 

ANN ‘M NOT DREAMING 


THE AGENT 
LEAVES... 


iN 
WAY 


THE PAUL YOU USED 


SUODENLY FINOS HERSELF SINKING /N7O 
TO KNOW... MY DANCING 


AWORLO OF BLACKNESS... tag 


(OE DAYS ARE THROUGH... YOU 

ZY MUST DANCE FOR BOTH OF US 

NOW! LET ME SEE HOW WELL 
YOU DANCE SOLO! 


DOCTOR! SOMEONE CALL y Awe SO /ROMCALLY, VANYA /S RUSHED 
A DOCTOR! QUICKLY... Uj « Y OFF TO THE SAME HOSPITAL THAT FALL 


OHH... W-WHAT'S 
DON'T BE =| WRONG WITH ME, 
FRIGHTENED, y 


THAT WAS VANYA ee 
AND PAUL, THE Uf PAUL? ARE you BALM? WE'VE GIVEN YOU A MOST 
“=HES DEAD/ AND HAS 
TEAM! THOROUGH EXAMINATION 
oe al ANP WE CAN NOW ANSWER )KEEP ME 
YOUR QUESTIONS WITH IN 
AUTHORITY ! SUSPENSE, 
DocTOR! TELL 


YOU ARE COMPLETELY SOUND AND 
HEALTHY! YOU WERE IN SUCH AN 
EMOTIONAL STORM, YOUR IMAGINATION HOW DOES IT LOOK, OH, PAUL, I'M 
PLAYEP TRICKS WITH YOU! po ya VANYA?-YOU'RE ASTAR/ $0 HAPPY! 
I STRONGLY 
SUGGEST 
you me WRONG! I KNOW 
RETURN TO 5 Bis YOU'RE HERE/, 
YOUR WORK 4 . 


B/ 


Witla of /, 
DEATH 


Ni JL 


we - DUMBHALA — 
e 2 H 3 VANSA / Ke 


700K 
LER Yee 


OOPS! WHAT'S THAT! 

Tel RE- > 
4 WHAT THE..? 

Sfp 2 aw A GHOST... HEY! 


"| 
; 
\\\\ 
MILA 
EN ,> NERVOUS! lJ “HELP! 


IN’ oF 
UNDERTAKING ESTABLISHME 


Murcer 1S NEVER SECRET, BUT EVEN THE 
POLICE CAN BE BAFFLED BY VIOLENT DEATH 
FROM UNKNOWN HANOS AND VANISHING 
WEAPONS... AND 50 EXPERTS ON SUCH 


MATTERS ARE SUMMONEZ..».P 

— 3 j 
I TELL you, Gh 
GRIMM, |T WAS | ae — e 


A_DAGGER, BUT 


IT DISSOLYED = (a 
~\ 


IN ON THIS 


CASE, WILL 
4 


LATER, SHE ARRIVES AT HER STRANGE 
DESTINATION. . THE ELABORATE OFFICE 
OF THE EMINENT DOCTOR CARTER: 
FAMED PLASTIC SURGEON. - « 


GCOD EVENING, MY 
OLD FRIEND! 


AHH — HERE 
16 WHAT L 
CAME FOR — wlll 
4 ——— 
NW A 


t— 


wow THaT r am HL 

FREE I SHALL SEEK 

REVENGE ON THE 4 

(| FOOLS THAT THOUGHT 
\ TO BENEFIT BY MY 


es 


CARTER, I DON'T LIKE DEATH! 
I WISH TO LIVE AGAIN FOR 


VERY IMPORTANT REASONS! HEAVENS — 


YOU'RE DEAD! 


JANET, I BEG 
YOU NOT TO 
INVOLVE ME IN 


CARTER, YOU WERE 
My, —f MY PocTOR WHEN x 
: ging | WAS ALive! x am 
Be ln Goins To use You 
} 
\ 
) il 


d * 


} 


Look! zr CARTER— YOU LEFT 
fay BE PROUD THE MEDICINE THAT 

OF YOUR FORMULA! KILLED ME BY MY BED... 
YOU KNEW THAT MY 
NEPHEW WANTED TO 

KILL ME! 


MAGNESS YOU'RE A FOOL, : 
IS THIS? TI JANET; JOHN /% 
pe uer. DID NOT KILL 


APPRE: 4s 
Your" |\ YOU — YOUR OWN Fi. 
GREED v1! LA 


NO MATTER WHAT, 

YOUR FACE WILL 
HAVE TO BE 
ALTERED: 


IT 
ALL RIGHT: THREE WEEKS 
CARTER—LET'S | Z TOO Ie 
SEE WHAT THE OPERATION 
'S SUCCESS~ 
FUL! 


MEDICAL BOARD. 
HAS TO SAY! 


MUROER: 

) ANOTHER VICTIM 
LIKE THE CARE- 
TAKER, AT THE 

MORGUE! 


ANX/OUSLY, GRIMM IF ONLY I HAD A y THINK, MAN! ARE 
HURRIES DOWN THAT YOU SURE YOU 
e CHANCE TO SEE TH. LOOKED EVERY 
" DAGGER: BETTER POSSIBLE 
PLACEP 


BA TALK TO THE POLICE 


I CERTAINLY WILL, 


DON'T WORRY TOO 

MUCH ABOUT WHAT MR. GRIMM. I 

HAS _HAPPENEDO, BUT AIN'T LOOKIN! FOR 
TROUBLE WITH 


WITH ME. NO GHOSTS! 
S SETTER CHECK. . 
PERHAPS {'t4 
NOT OW 
RIGHT 
AT AL. 


HMM... NEW CLERK! 
GRIMM, THE GHosT PRETTY, TOO 
DOCTOR! THIS 1S 
BETTER THAN I 
EXPECTED! 


FARDON ME, MR, GRIMM... 
THE LIGHTS WILL BE OL! 
DURING THE SHOW... I qj 
THOUGHT I'D TELL you... 
HEIR MUTUAL INTEREST ON THE SUBJECT OF 
MYSTICS LEAOS THEM TO A QUIET RETREAT. 


OON'T LET HIM Go! I DON'T 
WANT MY PICTURE TAKEN »-+ 
FOR PERSONAL REASONS! 


SORRY, FOLKS! 

THAT SHOT WAS 

TOO GOOD! I 
WANT IT FOR MY 
COLLECTION! 


: eo 


4 
K( 


aa 


AS 
k FuRIOUSLY, 


ACCIDENT THE MYSTIC BOOK, 
HE TOOK FROM THE SHOP 
SLIPS FROM H/S POCKET... 


FURTHER USE 
FOR You! AG: 
PRISHNA VAL” 
SURNU SHAMAR.. 


HER INTENSE HATE GAVE HER SUPER- 
NATURAL POWER! SHE TRIED ANYTHING 
TO PREVENT YOU FROM ENJOYING HER 
pee BE ESTATE... BUT SHE MADE ONE BLUNDER. 
tacate IN BOASTING OF HER KNOWLEDGE \ 
RETURN! ; Gm INWITTINGLY, 


NAA ey 
\ \ ‘hj 
\\ 
\ 


YOU WERE RIGHT! SHE 

DIDN'T EVEN REGISTER 

ON THIS PLATE ! BUT HOw 

DID SHE COME BACK... 
AND WHY 


QUICKLY, THE GIRL 
LOSES HER MORTAL 
FORM AND HER 
GHOSTLY REMAINS 


RECOGNIZED AS A MASTER, AND HER 
SURNING DESIRE BROUGHT WER THROUGH | 2 
A FANTASTIC ADVENTURE! READ How VJ 
THE GIRL WITH THE CHISEL HAD TO 4:4 
CISCOVER FAME AND FORTUNE ARE UR 
GIETS MEANT FOR THE FEW WHO WEAR 

THE MYSTIC CLOAK OF GENIUS... NOT 

FOR THOSE WHO EXPLOIT THEIR 

FELLOW MAN IN THE NAME OF ART/ 5 


—> EJ 


i - 
DONNA HAD A RUTHLESS DESIRE 70 BE p 


LIKE THIS ONE 
WHO HAVE NEVER 
MY WORK I$ FINALLY FINISHED! SBEN AN EXHIBIT 
NOW THE WORLD WILL ACCLAIM 
ME FOR THE GENIUS T AM! ALL 
OF THESE YEARS I'VE SOUGHT My 
Brin pomapy PLACE In THE 
x ROLE OF THE 


LP! ‘ 


7 


/ =e 


a AY rr. 


ELSEWHERE! PERHAPS IF I 60 IDEAL SPOT FOR HER WORK~A HIGH CLIFF OVERLOOKING THE 
WHERE PRIMITIVE PEOPLE LIVE THEY) JUNGLE WHICH HOUSES THOUSANDS OF NATIVES. 
WILL APPRECIATE THE TYPE OF WORK 


INSTINCTS ARE BASIC AND WHOSE 
MINDS ARE NOT CROWDED WITH 
WHEN THE NATIVES SEE 
THIS THEY WILL BE- 
COME CHOICE BAIT 
FOR WHAT L CONSID- 
ER _MY RBAL WORK... 


BEHOLD MY TRIBESMEN.. 

fT IS LIKE I TOLD you! 

GODS HAVE APPEARED 

AND EVEN BECKON To. 

OTHERS! EVERY DAY THIS 

GOD TOOK EVEN GREATER 

SHAPE AND NOW WE 

CANNOT FAIL TO RECOGNIZE 

THAT IT 1S THE ANIMAL RULER 
OF THE JUNGLE! 


ey 


oA 

C_YNTHE LONG TREK! 
WE HAVE JOURNEYED FAR ENOUGH FOR THE ibe EVEN THE LEADER 
FIRST DAY, MY PEOPLE! TOMORROW WE WILL | DOESN'T REALIZE DONNA 
REACH THE CLIFF, MAKE YOUR ENCAMPMENT 


HERE -TONIGHT WE MUST REST WELL FOR i THAT NIGHT-A FEW HouRS [YOU WILL SERVE AS AN IOBAL JV 
DpTOMORROW THE UNKNOWN, Y 


! BECAUSE YOU ARE 
WILL STALK THEIR CAMP BRTHE MOST BEAUTIFUL OF ALL, 

LATER A SILENT FIGURE MODEL! SOON YOUR WHOLE @ 

} ENTERS THE CAMP SEEK [TRIBE WILL PAY TRIBUTE To & 
THE GENIUS OF THE WORLD'S 
WO GREATEST SCULPTRESS! a 


Ay NATIVE RACES TOWARD THE WITCH COCTOR.. 


OH, NOBLE ONE, SOMBTHING 
TERRIBLE HAS BEFALLEN US! #f FOR I HAD NO AD- 
OUR MOST BEAUTIFUL MAID 4 VANCE KNOWLEDSE 
HAS DIGAPPEARED AND NOW)) OF SUCH A THING: 
WE FEAR FOR HER 

LIFE-YET NO ONE 

HEARD - 


THIS IS STRANGE 


IT IG-THE MAIDEN! BUT SHE IS COMPLETELY 


TURNED TO STONE, JUST AS COLD AS THAT 


WHICH REACHES 
TS ARMS Sky- 
WARD! WE HAVE 
6000 CAUSE 
To BOW FOR We 
REALIZE THAT 


Aa “¢ 
Agu / hd 
HE LIVES, Z 
BUT SHE DOES 
B NOT SPEAK 


5 THIS IS THE 
sounns! (ay 


OR Move! 
WORK OF THE 


LU Zag by i Mas | 
. ee > 4 
GZ 
; YES i macy Saal 
r TT 7 
all Pah, ema TO 
Vue NATIVES RISE IN THEIR TRACKS AS A VOICE ECHOES DOWN WE ARE 
THROUGH THE CANYONS AND AROUND THE SIDES OF THE JUNGLE | af paip oF 
WALLS AND IT IS THEN THAT THEY ARE CONVINCED THAT THE VOICE 
FROM ABOVE SPEAKS TO THEM WITH ORAMATIC SURENESS AND THESE 


‘SEND 'THEM-THOSE WHO) 
STAND WITH MOUTHS 


MAIDENS AND THEY 
WiLL BE RETURNEO EVEN 
MORE BEAUTIFUL BY 
TOMORROW | 


CE 899 
NTA 


6 ULL JUST PREPARE 


I NEVER HAVE HAD TO WORK 
WITH SUCH SPEED! FURST I 
MUST REASSURE THE GIRLS 
| SEFORE I LAN HYPNOTIZE 
) THEM, THEN I HAVE TO COPY 
THEM IN A PLASTER MOLO 
$0 I HAVE THE MODELS 
70 WORK ON LATER... 


//) 
wend 
SIF 


HURRY, LADIES, IT'S 
GETTING PARK AND 
TIME WASTED / I THERE'S MUCH FOR 


ME NEXT MORNING THE GIRLS RETURN BLIT THEY 


DON'T ARRIVE JOYFULLY AS ONE 


EXPECT THE GODG TO SEND-RATHER 


SEEM TRANSFORMED TO STONE 
AND ARE PERFECTLY MOLDED so 


THAT EVEN THE SLIGHTEST AC- @@] 
QUAINTANCE WOULD RECOGNIZE Ym 


WHO THEY  ¢ 


ARE. ++ 


UP TO NOW I'VE BEEN AFRAID 
THAT THESE GAVAGES WOULD 


BE WELCOME AND I CAN 

LINE UP MY NEXT MODELS 
WITHOUT TAKING pe] 

CHANCES~ SOON T'LL 

RETURN TO AMERICA 

AND THIS TIME NO 

ONE WILL LAUGH 

AT MY PERFECT aay 

EXHIBITS OF 

SCULPTURE! 


$0! SHE ZAN EXPLAIN THE 
IMAGE ON THE HILL! HOW 
ABOUT OUR SILENT; MOTION- 
LESS MAIDENS 7AND LOOK! 
THE STONE TRACES ON HER 
BOOTS! I SAY THIS STRANGER 
KNOWS BECAUSE SHE IS 
WORKING A SPELL ON OUR 
PEOPLE TO GAIN POWER 
OVER US! 


NO! YOU'RE 


i 


By WOULD 


jou a 
yer 


Ez 


THE DISTANCE AS THO! 


UGH 
TRYING To FIGURE A SOLUTION} 


IT1S A WHITE 
WOMAN ~ BUT 4 


WHAT 1S SHE 


BUT WHAT 4 GODS A6AINST US! 


STATUE ON rf 


THEY ARE AS THE 1y 
Yf 
THE CLIFF! Uj, 


I WILL EXPLAIN THE 
FIGURE ON THE CLIFF! 
DOING IN THE I AM AN EXPLORER WHO IS SKILLED IN SUCH) 


JUNGLE ALL J PROBLEMS AND IF YOU WILL FEED ME AND, 
TREAT ME WELL PERHAPS I CAN EXPLAIN 
lm THE SIGHT WHICH ALL BEHOLD BUT You 
hy MUST SIVE ME A FREE HAND AND 


LET ME MATCH WITS WITH YOUR 


WITCH DocToR} 


NI GD 


GooesNT BEraLL > 


HER , TOO...! 


OUR WITCH DOCTOR 
Mi 'S RIGHT! THE FAIR 
BONE LEAVES IN 
GREAT HASTE! 
— 


"4 IT MUST BE 
CAPTUREO! WE 
A GHALL SEE THAT THE 
JUNGLE WiLL HOLD gh 
HER AS AN EXAMPLE 
TO ALL NATIVES 
WHO DO EVIL! 


OH! I'VE GOT TO GET BACK 
JO THE TOP OF THE CLIFF 
TLL HAVE A BETTER 
CHANCE OF GETTING Away! 
(F TT WASN'T FOR THAT 
STUPID WITCH DOCTOR, » 
MY MODELS COULO'Ve 

BEEN TAKEN OUT OF 

THEIR TRANCES 

SOONER ! 


ff THE STONES ROLL DOWN! THEY'LL 
THINK 1 DID IT ON PURPOSE, BUT 
WHO ZARES AS LONG AG IT STOPS 
THEM FROM FOLLOWING ! 


(F We ARE 
AGILE HER 
EFFORTS WILL)| 
BE IN VAIN! 


GOME OF THE LIQUID ‘ON 


4 uT ep treed 
LOOKIALL Br LES AND $HE LEAPS BACK TO AVOIr 
OF YOu! it's THE HOT LIQUID.. 


IT'S ONLY 
PLASTER! THIS 
1$ WHAT L WORK WITH, 
NOT CHARMS OR BLACK 
MAGIC! I’M A SCULPTOR, 


OHH... AND THIS IS THE 
LAST OF THE PLASTER! 
I MUSTN'T WASTE 

IT! 


DON'T YOU UNDE! 
? 


DO NOT FeaR! SHE 
DOES NOT HAVE MUCH 
OF THE LIQUID LEFT 4 
AND WE WILL OVER- 


AWNo FATE HAS DECIDED 

DONNA'S PATH ONCE 
OONWNA 15 SAFE, 87 swe “N MORE FOR NOW THERE 
WATCHES HELPLESSLY AS /S NO LONGER A SUNGLE 


WORKSHOP AND THE 
THE ROCKS THAT WERE NATIVES ARE TOO UN~ 


FRIENDLY FOR HER TO 
REMAIN, ANC SO SHE 
MUST RETURN To HER 
HOMELAND AND FACE 
THE FACT THAT SHE MAY 
NEVER KNOW THE FAME 
TWAT SHE SO OESPERATE- 
LY, SOUG, 


OHH! I'VE CREATED A LANDSLIDE! 
GOT TO GET OUT OF ITS , 
PATH! ss Z 70 BE HER SCULPTURING, 
OASH 72 A HUGE 
€RATER BELOW... 


‘TURNS ITS 
STONE WRATH 


8, 1. Te a [ MY LEET FOOT /3 DEFORME, 
Oe ga None Tle | CROOKED FINGER...- My HAIR [6 RED AND 
ZI AM ABOUT FORTY YEARS OF AGE. 


Que sroey AAD /T$ BEGINNING IN A BUT SUPPOSIN’ NOBODY WILL HARM YOu, 
ROUGH CABIN Ol/TSIDE THE VILLAGE SOME PROWLERS WAHONEY, I'LL LOCK YOU IN 
OF PEERLESS, TEXAS, WHERE COME 8Y DADDY? | AND CARRY THE KEY OFF 
DWELT A MIODLE-AGED MAN AND HS | PLEASE DON’ TY, WITH ME. BESIDES MR. 
YOLNG DAUGHTER WHO ACTED AS GO... / PALMER'S LEFT A/S GUN 
CARETAKERS ON A BREEDING RANCH (444 IN THE DRAWER OVER 
FOR FIGHTING COCKS ence bj | THERE, I SHOWED YOU HOW 
TO USE /T Ll, FF EVER p 


PLEASE, DA00),) THERE, THERE, HONEY, DON'T d YO HAVE’ TO it 
DON'T GOS GET EXC/TED. CLINT PALMER, y be) 
IM AFRAID, Hi» AND I HAVE TO GO COWN 
oI TO. SEE A MAN DONT 

WE, CLINT # 


(Duce GARRETT WATCHED HER FATHER 
DILLARD, PRODDED ON BY HIS COMPANION, 
LEAVE, LOCKING THE DOOR BEHIND HIM. 
THERE WAS THE SOUND OF A CAR 
STARTING UP... THEN SILENCE. LUCILLE 
WHIRLED AROUND, FLEW TO THE CHEST 
OF DRAWERS AND’ YANKED OPEN A 


DRAWER... 
NO GUN IN THIS DRAWEIe! 
NO GUN IN_ANY DRAWERS! 
DADDY ! COME BACK! 


WHERE'S My DADDY? YOU BETTER HUSH 
I OON'T WANT NOTHIN’ ] L/P. THE LAW'S 
TODO WITH YOu, & LOOKIN' FOR HiM / 
MR. FALMER, WHERE'S 

MY FATHER ? AE 


tL CAN'T WAIT TO LOOK'S LIKE WERE 
GET TO OLIRANGO, a wre OLIRANGO 


MR. FALMER. Z 
cell” 


PhucuLe GARRETT'S CRY WENT LNAVSWERED| 
AS SHE WAITED ALONE AND LONELY 
THAT UNFORGETTABLE VLNE NIGHT IN 

A LITTLE ROUGH CABIN. MIDNIGHT FOUND 
HER TOSSING RESTLESSLY IN HER SLEEP. 
SHE DREAMED FITFULLY LNTIL A FLOOD 
OF SUNSHINE CUT ACROSS HER CABIN 
BED AND SHE OPENED HER EYES WITH A 
START. WAS THAT SOMEONE AT THE 
ROOF é Was HER DADDY RETURNING 


f HE STOLE A CAR, AMD 
THE LAW /5 ON THE 
WAY. YOLR FATHER 
TOLD ME TO BRAG 
YOU TO HIM. WE 
PICK HIM UP AT 
DURANGO, COLORADO. 


MQUT LUCLLE GARRETT 
OID _NOT FINO HER FATHER 
IN DURANGO-..NOR IN THE 
NEXT TOWN, DILLARD 
GARRETT HAD WuST- 
DISAPPEARED. AND ODDLY 
ENOUGH, HE WASN'T MISSED 
W PEERLESS. NOR FOR 
THAT MATTER WAS CLT 
PALMER OR LUCILLE 
GARRETT: DAYS WENT BY. 
WEEKS PASSED INTO MONTHS, 
THEN ONE DAY, DURNG THE CHRISTMAS 


HOLIDAYS, FOUR BOYS WERE PLAYNG 
SOLDIER ON A FARM JUST OUTSOE 
PEERLESS, A SURPR/SE ATTACK ON THE 
"ENEMY" IN AN OLO CAVE ON THE PROPERTY, 
WAS ONE OF THE BOY'S 105A 

BNI EN 


SAY, WHAT A HIDE- Y WELL, I HAVEN'T. 
Out. BEEN /N A, LET'S SEE WHAT'S , 
THIS CAVE LOTS INSIDE -.. COME ON 


OF 7TMES / 


MURDER? MAYBE, BUT YW 


50 FAR ALL WE HAVE 
1/5 A COLLECTION OF 
BONES. WAS /TA 
MAN OR A WOMA/ 


MAYBE YOL! CAN MAKE 
A DEAD MAN, TELL 
ATALE, DOC! WE 
THINK IT'S MURDER, 
BUT WE ONLY THINK 
«WE GOT 70 KNOWL, 


1.GOT AN (DEA, 
CHEF. LET'S ASK 
DOC LOONEY / 


WELL, LET'S 


TAKE A LOOK } 
AT IT. t THINK 


WE CAN HELE 
YOu f 


ZZ 
Yip 


LOOK / SOME - 
THING WATE -c-2 


TskinG DOC LOONEY MEANT A WSIT TO 
THE LABORATORY OF W.W. LOONEY, 
CELEBRATED AUTHORITY ON ANATOMY 
AT BAYLOR LNNERSITY. DOCTOR LOONEY 
WAS IN THE MIDDLE OF A LECTURE 
WHEN THE SHERIFF AND HIS CHEF 
DEPUTY ARRIVED WITH THE SKELETON. 
INSTEAD OF D/SMISSING THE CLASS, 
HE INVITED THE STUDENTS TO TAKE 
PART IN THE EXAMINATION --- 


IT'S THE SKELETON OF A MAN ABOUT FIVE 
FEET EIGHT. HE WAS RATHER HUSKY, AS 
YOU CAN SEE FROM THE SHOULDER 
BLADES. HE WAS ABOUT FORTY YEARS 
OF AGE ANDO HERE'S A CLUE FOR YOU, 
SHERIFF wu» Tri LEFT FOOT WAS DEFORMED, 
MR. X HAD A CROOKED FINGER... AND 
SEE THIS STRAND OF RED HAI --- HE 
WAS A REDHEAD /, 

ANY IDEAS AS TO 
HOW ANDO WHEN 
THE VICTIM MET 
HS DEATH, DOC# 


ope 
Gy LE: tive 


YQ 


THE VICTIM WAS WITHOUT A DOUBT MURDERED 
SHERIFF. HE WAS HIT WITH A SHARP 
INSTRUMENT IN PLACES WHERE /T WOLLD 
BE IMPOSSIBLE FOR ONE TO STRIKE HIM~- 
SELF. FROM AN EXAMINATION OF THE 
BONES, I WOLLO SAY THE MURDER 
TOOK PLACE ABOUT EIGHT MONTHS 


YOU CERTAINLY MADE 
THAT SKELETON 
TALK, DOC ; 


THIS 1§ THE PLACE, 
RIGHT HERE, SHERIEE/ 


Wey THS /5 CLINT 
FALMER'S OLD PLACE, 


omeeecns l=@ WAS DOING TIME. 


ie | Patna 


UM, YOL/ AND YOUR 
DAUGHTER ARE 
WELCOME TO 
LIVE HERE, BUT MY 
WATERHOLE CAN'T 
SUPPLY MY OWN CATTLE 
AND IM ASKING YOL/ 
FOR THE LAST TME 
TO KEEP YOUR CATTLE 
OFFIN MY LAND! 


$0 YOLRE Poppe 
ME FOR THE LAS: 
TIME, EH? Wel 
SEE ABOUT 
THAT RIGHT 
Now / 


CK IN THE COUNTY, AFTER PUBLICIZING 
EIR FINO, THE SHERIFF _ANO HIS DEPUTY 
WERE SITTING IN THEIR OFFICE WHEN 


I LNVE OVER IN PEERLESS, SHERIFF, AND 
I BEEN TOLD YOU GOT A SKULL HERE 
YOU CAN'T IDENTIFY. SOUNDS LiKE A 
FELLER I HAVEN'T SEEN AROUND 
HERE IN SEVEN MONTHS. USED TOTAKE 
CARE OF GAME 5/RDS--- NAME /S 
OLLARD GARRETT / 


WE'RE GOING OVER 
TO PEERLESS NOW 
WHY DON’T You'd 
COME ALONG AND 
SHOW US WHERE 
HE LISED 70 LIVE. | 


Go THE SEARCH FOR CLIVT PALMER 
BEGAN. AN EPIC MANHUNT, /T £ED INTO 
NEW MEXICO, ARIZONA, COLORADO AND 
WYOMING, A DESCRIPTION OF FALMER 
WAS BROADCAST AND SOON, REPORTS 
ON #5 PAST BEGAN COMING IN. THEN 
ONE DAY IN EARLY SPRING, L/P ON A 
RANCH IN THE UTAH CATTLE COLIVTRY, 
A RANCHER WAS TALKING TOA MAN 
HE HAD ONLY RECENTLY BEFRIENDED AND 
GRUBSTAKED, THE MAN WAS FALMER 
AND HE ADDRESSED HIM AS JM 


Mii GA 
iil ih ma mW 
\ i ny 


TAKE THIS, OLD MANS LUCILLE, GET 
WERE GOING 


HE WAS YOuR 

BEST FRIEND. 

HOW COULD YOL/ 
DO THAT? 


BACK TO THE Eta 


BACK TO TEXA 


PALMER THEN GALLOPED YOL! KNOW TOO MUCH. MAYBE 
FF ON HIS HORSE TO THE YOU WON'T DO ANY FIGLIRIN' 

GRANDSON OF THE MAN HE yj 

JUST MURDERED IN COLD 

BLOOD ..--- 


YOU SEEN ANY = 
THING OF My _% 
GRANDPA? HE'S 
OVERDUE AND HE) 


COME ON, Lu... LES I'M NOT WE'RE STUCKS GET): HEY, YOU! START PUSHING 
GET OTA HERE. AFRAID OF Cour. AND PUSH fy ANO HELP THe DAME / 


WE'LL GO TO Toe LAW. 
TEXAS TO SEE BUT You - — 


BETTER BE, 


YOU BETTER D0 WHAT) DON'T woRRY! 

HE SAYS! HE'S A ILL GET TO THE 
SHEGIEE THE 

MINUTE I LEAVE / 


AIM WHOM HIE ER, TAKE THE AUTO- 
CALLED "LL" 4 MATIC RIFLES. I THINK 
WEVE Gath aaleatt 
= Ww, ? 


THAT LOOKS ]] YEAH! THEYRE J : COME ON OUT, 
FALMER f 


LiKE THE _|@ STALLED AGA. 
CAR, CHIEFS} PliLl UP BEHIND 
ok § THEM...BUT KEEP A } 
DISTANCE. TS A COME AND 
MAN'S A, KILLER.» ; Yip GET ME, 

ANO HE STILL HAS & COPPER! 
THE Gikel. WITH AIM 
_N THE CAR | yar 


YOU MAY AS WELL 
SLIRRENDER, PALMER, 
REINFORCEMENTS 
ARE ON THE WAY AND 
YOU'LL BE TRAPPED 
ALL AROUND. 


LET HIM HAVE 17, 

Boys, BUT SHOOT 
AIGH. AE MAY 
USE THE GIRL 
ASA COVERS 


IM _COMNG, SHERIFF 
PLEASE DON’ yma 
SHOOT’ I y 

GWE Ley 


(INO PROVE IT THEY DID! THROUGH 
THE HELP OF SC/ENCE AND THE 
TESTIMONY OF LUCILLE GARRETT. 
CLINT FALMER WAS FOLINC 
GUILTY AND SENTENCED TO L/FE 
MPR/SONMENT, IF HE EVER GETS 
OUT, UTAH AUTHORITIES WILL BE WA/TING 
FOR HIM WITH CHARGES THAT WILL 
SURELY NET HIM THE DEATH PENALTY / 


INE GOT SED HAIR / TAKE HIM Away / 
MY FOOT /S DEFORMED! | TAKE HIM AWAY/ 
IVE GOT A CROOKED I’M GLILTY/ 
FINGER ! MY MAME TLL TELL ALLS 
/$ OLLARD GARRETTS 


CLINT PALMER, I ARREST YOL/ 
FOR THE MURDER OF DILLARD 
GARRETT / 


IN ANCIENT K/NG — AN 

ANCIENT OATH... BUT DON'T FORG! 
RETURN TO |. SUTINEV, My SHARE 
CONQUER ~ 1S A QUARTER OFA 
TREASON... MILLION.,~ 


HOURS You/LL 
HAVE THE Cor i- 
MENT, tidied 


MAGNA GHARTA 
TO RB) TO 
BNGLAND. 
HISTORIC DOCUMENT 


pis 
a Hh 
WILL 


ZI STILL DON'T 
NAL LIKE IT. WHY 


Later. 
COULON'T THE 
68. z...- 


NEAR THE CONGRESS/O. 
LIBRARY... . 


'M READY, BUT I CONT 
LIKE THIS! TOO RISKY 
CARRYING A MILLION 


COL u 
QUIET, YOu FOOL. 
THE F.B. I. KNOWS 
WHAT THEY'RE 
DOINGS! 
HURRY! SHALL NEED 
‘ a a0 A REAL BODY.) 


* SIR JOWN JOHNS, APPARENTLY WELL 
AS YOU WILL, SIR. AGAIN, /$ GIVEN THE FATEFUL MISSION.. 


SIR JOHN, IL AM KING JOHN SOULE e3 
OF ENGLAND, YOUR TIME ITI 
IS SHORT, BUT IF L CAN USE }COUNTRY, AND I HERE YOU ARE, SIR TIS WELL ALL 
WOULD GLADLY LAY ] JOHN. I NEED NOT MOVES AS 
TELL YOU THE | PLANNED! 


YOUR BODY..... 


THE F.6.I. | I WILL CABLE WHEN I HAVE 
INDEED... THEY BEWILDER meeeeee  OELIVERED THE PARCEL TO 
THOSE WHO COVET SUCH THE FOREIGN OFFICE IN 
A TREASURE... 7 

F aN OKAY SIR JOHN. 
GOoe LUCK 


Lie BACK IN WASHINGTON.:- 


y 


HEH! = 
GET it. we ¥4 


DELIVER 


THINK IT'S , 
THE Mccoy 


THE PLAN /S 
WORKING 
PERFECTLY..- 
(Lt OELIVER 
THIS IN LONDON 


Or SEA, THE PLANE CARRYING 
SIR JOHN HAS CRASHED... 


) [os 


h THE PROLID SHIP SINKS... SIR JOHN'S BODY /S 
WEAKENING... I MUST SUMMON THE BARONS. A/D 
18 TO BE FOUND WHILE HE STILL HAS LIFE... ANDO 


YOU'RE RIGHT. AND _NO ONE 
CAN TELL THE DIFFERENCE 
ExcertT GUTTNEV! 

ANY 


———p REMEMGER... 
bo Messenoen must _/ 


Ww 


RELAX. THEY'LL 
FISH HIM OUTA 


THE RIVER. 


\ 


NOTHING CAN STOP 
ME NOW! ANO WHEN 
Z GET THAT QUARTER 
OF A MILLION... 


HO, YE S/RES OF 
BRITAIN, FIND ME A 
SHIP TO SAVE THIS 
CHARTA FOR WHICH 

YE FOUGHT... ANO 

QURECT /T #/THER TO ME/ 


CAN BE USED. 


LOMILE BACK IN NEW YORK... 


RADIOGRAM FOR 
MR, PRESTON! 


Whe News 1s HEARC ABOARO 
‘THE OCEAN QUEEN « -.- 
+»: ABANDONED HOPE. 
REAL MAGNA CHARTA...SIR 
RETURNING IT. «+ = 


JOHN WAS 


TRICKED! ANG. 
ZL SENT SUT TNEV 
PHONY INSTEAP. 
a OFs-- 
We nan eres 
y i) Yi, 
WY NY 
WG 
Yi 
My 


YHA f 
on SS 


I CAN'T GO 
BACK... GUT TNEV Be 
WILL KILL ME... 
GOT TO THIN: 


NOT FAILED ME... 
THEY BRING A SHIA; 
THAT OUR M/SS/ON 
MAY SUCCEED. 


SIR JOHN ROHNS ! AND YOu- YOU'RE SURE you (T'S SAFER 
wee , " WANT 
4 STILL HAVE THE To Place THAT. 
i e Lal 
SO He's, VAULT? 
S/R JOHN! Be : 


7 
MUST BE 

THE GENUINE 

COCUMENT! 


/7 18 WELL... HERE NONE SHALL 
FINO THEE... NOT E'EN HER WHOM 
MY BARONS CLAIM WOULD TAKE Pj d kecdabea *. 
Malle wef stance ||| WeAK An srouLo ve 
il ih OME, MY MISS/ON 
Wk auawr Yer mare < 


O0$S BOCKINS! ‘7/5 so/ 
THIS THIEF MUST CEEDS 
PAY FOR SUCH A CRIME... 


WHAT HO, MY BARONS... ONLY FIFTY MILES TO 
SEEK OUT THIS EVIL THE COAST...GET 


Ye 3 ASHORE ANC Lose 
QOER, AND DESTROY Jig aCORE Ane LOA 


HER ! & | NEVER FINO ME... 


aa = 
eS 


HAVE SAVED 

ENGLAND'S THANK ALL THE THREAT BE 

OEAREST POWERS THAT BE... sey RA/SED 

TREASURE, 2 AGAINST 
SHALL RETURN! ¥ 


TiseR, TIGER, BURNING BRIGHT, (N THE FOREST OF THE NIGHT — SO BEGINS THE FAMOUS POEM OF 
WILLIAM BLAKE / 8UT RORY CAMPBELL HAD NEVER HEARO OF WILLIAM BLAKE — RORY WASN'T 
MUCH INTERESTEO /N POETRY.’ RORY WAS INTERESTED /V MONEY ANC iN A FOOLPROOF 

METHOD OF GETTING R/O OF WIS WIFE $0 HE COULO MARRY ANOTHER WOMAN! BUT THINGS 


DION'T WORK OUT ACCORDING TO PLAN; $O IN THE END HE FOUNO THAT HE HAD. 


BACK, GIRL! 
BACK, NANNETTE! 
UP ON THE DAIS, 
GIRL, UP— UP! 
THAT'S A NICE 
GIRL... 


* 


~ 
A. NN, ONE OF THE FOREMOST ANIMAL TRAINERS 


(N THE COUNTRY, /$ GETTING HER CATS (N 
SHAPE FOR THE OPENING OF THE CIRCUS... 


YOU DON'T FOOL ME, 

YOU OLD FRAUD! I 
KNOW THAT YOU'RE 
REALLY AS GENTLE 
AS A KITTEN! 


LATER, AS RORY CAMPBELL COMES TO PICK UP UGH— I DON'T SEE HOW YOU CAN 
HIS PRETTY WIFE... STAND THAT ANIMAL! I DON'T ogi 
BE WITH YOL) IN A LIKE HER! SHE'S MEAN! a7 
. r 7 EAN? 'T BI 


V you READY, ANN? IF I MINUTE, RORY! SOON 
L AS I LOCK THE cAce! 


I} 


My MIN FUP hi 
Yao 1 hd etl Lilli AT ee DW), 


4 YES, BUT YOU'RE NOT A FLY! AND I'VE \'V& BEEN WORKING NANNETTE FOR 


oT A FEELING THAT SOMEDAY SHE'S TWO YEARS NOW Ane SHE HASN'T 
€LAWED ME ONCE! THERE'S JUST 


os | eae ONE THING— YOU CAN'T Mth! 
DON'T BE SUCH ve : $ HER THAT WHEL 
AN OLD FuDpy! }} f 
MEANT 


THAT NK FOR THE; 
HMMM — THASING MAKES { SEE YOU IN A ES ee ae pene a 
HER VICIOUS, EH.” MAYBE MINUTE, DARLING: A 

you" el aoe WE AN L HAVE TO SEE 
/0EA, BAB’ 


disease Hay! OON'T LIKE IT; 
1 YOU? COME ON, YOU 


NANNETTE! N~NO! GET 
BACK, YOU FOOL! YOU'RE 
OVERDOING IT! NANNETTE! 
BACK! DOWN— 


A COUPLE OF WEEKS LATER AS ANN GIVES 
THE 8G CAT A FINAL WORKOUT BEFORE THE 
Hie OPENING OF THE SEASON... 


COME NOW, GIRL, SHOW ME 
Jy SOME SPIRIT! ACT LIKE YOU }7 


WANT TO EAT ME UP! 

WE'VE GOT TO MAKE 
THIS LOOK GOOD FOR 
THE CUSTOMERS! 


ANO ANN, 700 LATE, REALIZES THAT 
SOMETHING 1s WROWs / THEN 
NANNETTE LEAPS.. 


OUT LATER, AT THE 
HOSPITAL, RORY CAMPBELL 
GETS SOME BAD NEWS 


OF HIS OWN...7 
V7 YES, MR. CAMPBELL! 
I THINK SHE WILL! 


HOW IS SHE, 
DOCTOR? <¢ BUT I'M AFRAID HER 


WILL S$HE— 


J BEFORE! £ CAN'T GET 


AWN /S HORRIBLY MAULEO BEFORE THE 
ATTENCENTS CAN ENTER THE CAGE ANO 
RESCUE HER.. 

L (sno0r HER, TOM— Fr 


GRARARAL 
RRR A 


(Sie Hey te) Riek an 


Se 


Yes: Too ah 
“head "VE GOT 


LATER, AS HE MEETS HIS NEW 
LOVE, SANORA PETERS... 


YES, CURSE THE 
Luck! OR ATLEAST 
THE DOCTOR SEEMS 
PRETTY SURE! 
LOOKS LIKE WE 
HAVE TO WAIT A 

WHILE, BABY, UNTIL 

I GAN THINK OF 


%) BR waar a FLOP! NOW I'M 
WORSE OFF THAN EVER 


HER /NSURANCE — 
[P= ANO LL HAVE 


Rory DOES NOT GET HOME UNTIL VERY @ 
LATE THAT WIGHT! BUT WHEN HE Y H 
ENTERS HIS APARTMENT: -. 


HMMM — THAT'S 000! THAT SMELL! 
VERY STRANGE! ALMOST AS THOUGH 
SOME SORT OF ANM/MAL HAD BEEN 
HERE | BUT THAT'S (IMPOSSIBLE — 
MUST BE_MY NERVES! ig 


THE TIGER SPRINGS, 
FOUR HUNORED POUNCS 
OF SINUOUS DEATH... 


SUDDENLY HE NOTICES THE EYES OF 
THE TIGER | THEY ARE HOT, GLOWING, 
FIXEO ON H/S OWN! ANO THEY ARE 
THE EYES OF — H/S WIFE, ANN..«+ 


THEN HE HEARS THE SNARL,¥ YIINIMMI— A 
TURNS, ANO SCREAMS /N T-TIGER! IN MY 
APARTMENT ! 


Bur THE TIGER DOES NOT HARM RORY! 
INSTEAD 17 PINS Hit FIRMLY TO THE 
FLOOR WITH A PAW ANP GAZES /N70 

WS FACE / THE FANGS, THE HOT FETIO 

BREATH, ARE ONLY AN (NCH AWAY... 


Ky 


RoRY CAMPBELL FAINTS! LATER, AS HE RECOVERS 
CONSCIOUSNESS, HE FINDS THE TIGER GONE! BUT 
HE CANNOT FORGET THOSE EYES — ANN'S EYES 
IN THE FACE OF A TIGER... 


I—UGH— W-WHAT—OH, I REMEMBER NOW! 

THE TIGER! 8-8UT IT DIDN'T HURT ME, 

AND —ANO THOSE EYES! THAT TIGER'S 
EYES —ANN'S EVES,’ 


T00 BAD THAT WOMAN DIDN'T DIE! AWNO THEN, IN THE WINDOW — THE TIGER... 
RORY ANO I COULO HAVE HAD A S a 
MARVELOUS TIME ON THAT 

(NSURANCE MONEY! MAYBE GO 

7O MEX/CO, OR EVEN EUROPE! 


THERE 1$ DEATH IN THE TIGER'S EVES 
AS (T LEAPS AT THE TERRIFIED GIRL! 
SANORA PETERS, JUST BEFORE SHE 
GOES DOWN BEFORE THE TERRIBLE 
CLAWS ANO THE GLEAMING FANGS WHAT'S } 
OF THE BEAST, KNOWS AN INSTANT THAT? MY |/ CAMPBELL, NO, MR. ZAMPBELL, NO TIGER , 
OF INSANE HORROR AS SHE, TOD WIFE— 4{ 8UT THERE HAS ESCAPED FROM HERE: 
RECOGNIZES THE EYES OF — ) WAS A SUDDEN \ WHAT? SURE, I'M SURE! I'D 
ANN CAMPBELL... RELAPSE AND | KNOW IT IF A TIGER WAS 4 

YOUR WIFE DIED | MISSING, WOULDN'T I7 SORT 

WN A VERY FEW | OF A FUNNY QUESTION, 

\ MOMENTS / WE A AIN'T IT? HEY, MR. 
COULD DO CAMPBELL, YOU STILL 


NOTHING / ~ THERE? 
/ Via gs 


THAT GUY (17'S (MPOSSIBLE, ANO I { I CAN'T EXPLAIN (7% BUT SOMEHOW £ 
(8 REALLY }( KNOW /T—STILL THAT HAVE A HORRIBLE FEELING THAT /T'S 
TIGER'S EYES WERE THE J) TRUE / ANN, /N SOME CRAZY WAY, HAS 
EYES OF MY WIFE! 10 COME BACK /N THE BODY OF THAT 
a TIGER! ANO 
THAT MEANS 
(VE GOT TO 
KILL HER 


ANN! YoU FIEND! BUT I'M GOING TO KILL YOU AGAIN, 
L KNOW IT's you! ANN! THIS TIME I'LL DESTROY 
Y-YOU'vE come “& 2 YOU FOREVER! 

BACK AS A TIGER... 


BUT HIS HASTE, RORY BEFORE HE DIES, RORY THE BIG CAT SLINKS OUT, LEAVING 
FIRES TOO FAST! HE ONLY LOOKS ONCE MORE (NTO TWO CORPSES BEHIND! ON THE 
THE FACE OF THE TIGER—W@ FACES OF BOTH THE DEAD 1S AN 


WOUNDS THE TIGER-WOMAN 
AS SHE LEAPS AT HIM.» ANO SEES FOR THE LAST J EXPRESSION OF TERROR ANDO 
TIME, THE EYES OF H/F UNBELIEF + «+ 
WIFE, ANN, BLAZING 
WITH HATRED... 


Bur AGAIN THE TIGER /S ONLY WOUNDED/ (T 
CRIPES, RYAN, W—WHAT DO YA REACHES A WINCOW ON A LANOING AND 
poek A TIGER, THINK I'M DOING, |? MAKES A TREMENDOUS LEAP TO THE 
A Sui ENOUGH! ITUPID 7 
i 1 AS PINO=boLaT, COME ON, MIKE, IT'S GETTING 
lA z my (AWAY! I'LL TRY TO GET IT FROM THE 
WINDOW — YOU RUN DOWN - Z 
STAIRS AND HEAD iT OFF! ER 


,, 17. 


LF 
GE 


4 


THE TIGER, BADLY WOUNDEO NOW, } qT LAST THE TIGER, AS THOUGH REALIZING THAT THE IM 
ESCAPES ANO ENTERS A LARGE ) ENO /§ NEAR, TURNS AT BAY, SNARLING DEFIANCE. 


YEAH, WE GOT TO KILL ld EASY, NOW, EASY! 


DON'T BE A FOOL! 
AROUND TO\ THE BRUTE BEFORE IT 


MAYBE WE WON'T }| SHOOT! THAT CAT 
THE OTHER | HURTS SOMEBODY ELSE! HAVE TO KILL IT WON'T BE CAPTURED 
ai AFTER ALL! , ALIVE! 


SIDE, SOME 


THE TIGER EMITS A FEARFUL SOUND 
ANDO LEAPS AT /TS TORMENTORS... 7 GET OUT OF N 
THE WAY! LET 
ME USE THIS 


SORRY, CAT; BUT 
RIOT GUN! 


y YOU GOT 70 GO! 


YOU DID IT, 8-BUT THIS IS 
SMITHSON + CRAZY! HOW CAN 
IT BE? A TIGER 
TURNING INTO 

meen A DAME 


NEVER MINO THE 
CRACKS } IT'S DEAD! WE'VE KILLED 
BUT COME HERE A WOMAN! 
AND LOOK 
AT THIS... 


